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POOR PAPA AT THE “COW-ERIES.” 


Papa has made a great sensation lately in agricultural circles by the discovery of a Patent Food for Cattle, Pigs, and Poultry. He and Mr. McNab 
were in great form at the Cattle Show the other day, operating on some of the Prize Beasts. I noticed aa that the animals did not look happy 
while they were being fed. Papa’s get-up as a Gentleman Farmer was simply outrageous. I hardly knew him.’—Toorsts. ; 


THE BOY SLOPER’S SLATE. 
DRAWING No. 1—Flogging in Board Schools, 


| THE WOMAN IN THE ATTIC. 


———— 


A CASE of cruelty about as horrible as that of the 
Stauntons’ was tried at the Dublin Sessions, February 21, ; 
1808, in which one James Murphy was accused of cruelly f 
assaulting, imprisoning, and starving his wife. 

To imprison a wife would appear to have been a practice 
vo on several occasions in the sister country. Lady 
Cathcart, who died in 1798, had four husbands, of whom 
Lord Cathcart was the third. The fourth was a Captain 
Macguire, who not over-well pleased by the posy on her 
wedding-ring,”"— 

“Tf I survive, j 
vo five "— 


took her to Ireland, and locked her up there in solitary 
durance for twenty years, when he dying, the eprightly 
dame returned to England, and footed it merrily at the 
elwyn Assembly. 
In the case of Murphy, “two young ladies,” his sisters, 
“a young gentleman,” his brother, and 2 potman (Murphy 
kept a “porter house”) swore that the wife ad not 
been ill-treated nor ill-used, but that she drank and was 
dirty in her habits. The jury, however, found the prisoner 
| guilty ; and the judge a “Tn all my life, while at the bar 
| and since I have been on the bench, I never witnessed such | 


a 


1. Billy Bouncer was a nice boy. A good boy ina 2. But Billy had a certain ungrateful way about 8 The good kind Teacher had an like a H aete 
certain way. And his good kind Pensher” took him that somehow used to teach a moral to % other needle, Needless to say, Billy mol greet onus fois | shocking perjury 23 hns appeared on this trial.” 
Great pains with him tn his lessons, boys, Nosooner was the Teacher's back turned,than—! the Teacher,—ALEXANDRY SLOPER, The truth of the dreadful story was this, Two years pres 


oe 


-_ 
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viously she had married Murphy, bringing him a portion of nearly 
#200. A few days after their marriage, they went to live at Lucan, 
where they remained eleven months; and although rmitted to 
line at table, she was treated with the utmost cruelty, and fre- 
quently horsewhipped,—once for stealing a morsel of c icken she 
longed for. On another occasion, for presuming to picka ic’ 
potatoe out of the dish, Murphy's mother cut her on the elbow 
with a knife; ~ another oon ao Ghenes, she received a 
sh on one of her fingers from her husband. 

a next removed toa Mr. Andrews’, where they lodged fora 
month, the family consisting of the persons previously mentioned, 
with the exception of the potman, 

Here (it was in June), although she was shortly expecting her 
confinement (she was confined on the 8th of August), her 
mother and sisters-in-law compelled her to scour tubs and carry 
stairs. For want of nourishment, too, she 
was extremely weak. Not only was it proved that she was driven 
to the necessity of picking bits of broken bread off a dung-hill 
where Andrews’ tablecloth had been shaken, but to rob the in 
the farmyard of potatoes thrown into their trough. 

After the Andrews family had dined she used to put into her 

ket, from his kitchen, the leaves of cauliflowers other offal. 

t also appeared that Mra, Andrews and the maid had now and 

again given her food when she conaplained of hunger; but these 
were her halycon days of wedlock. Worse was to come. 

They removed her next to the beer-house in Patrick Street, 
where they locked her up ina sort of cupboard or closet leading 
out of a back garret, and here her child was born. She had at first 
a feather bed allowed her—but this presently was changed fora 
flock bed—and a pair of blankets, without a sheet, bolster, or 

illow, or any other furniture except an old chair and an empty 

x, and the place was without any other necessary article. 

In this wretched hole, ina state of indescribable filth and * 
without fire or light in the night-time, she nursed her child for six 
months, her own food consisting of—for breakfast, a thin slice of 
dry bread and some lukewarm water and sugar, without any rome 
oe ; fos as the refuse of potatoes, with water to d: ; and 
this was a 

Her child’s allowance of bread and milk was equally scanty, for 
she was obliged to warm her own cold potatoes in her mouth to 
feed her infant. She was obliged to wash for herself and child, 
and her mode of drying the clothes, as she had, as I have said, no 
fire, although she passed the whole winter in this place, was to 
hang them ona line, and at the end of two days she would take 
the child’s clothes into bed and completely dry them with the aid 
of what heat there was in her wasted body. 

She was ordered wine and 1 by the nurse who had attended 
her, but she received none, and in place of gruel they gave her some 
sort of slop. There were a few dozen of wine in an open room near 
her closet, and she stole one bottle, which she believed saved her 
life. On the 8th of February her child died, and on the llth her 
friends came to her rescue. 

This brutal wretch Murphy, sentenced to two years’ imprison- 
ment, set up a whining sored, for mercy, saying that it was all the 
fault of his family, but I can find no record of his sentence being 
remitted. Let us hope not. He even then got off too easily. 


* * * * * * 

“Tt must be rather depressing,” said Billiam, the B.-Sd., “to have 
a crittur upstairs a-groa' and a-moaning all the while you are 
endeavouring to enjoy a hearty meal of roast beef and plum- 

udding. I remember that during the time we had Uncle Benjamin 

und and gagged in the deepest dungeon beneath the moat, there 
was a weight upon my heart at the family tea-table——” 

“Look here,” cried Alexandry, “don't talk like a penny number, 
and it wasn’t a dungeon—only a washus.” 

A moment later one beauteous boy was bumping the other's head 
against the kitchen floor. 


heavy pails of water u 


(Something singular next week.) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
ie 
*,* Owing to the demand on our s we cannot goarentee to 
aaa Correspondents icamnediately on the receipt of their 


ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all dscns put to 
bg Editor, or to pid maaber of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. 


W. H. SEWARD (Cork).—ALLY thanks you for the bottle of “ Ros- 
marine,” and if it will coaz any hairs on his , your fortune is 
made. Tootsie sends her love and thanks for the box of “ Pearline.” 
— Drnty (Bow Common),—The loose-jointed figure of the Eminent 
looks as if he had, indeed, been “ on the loose."——ALBERT SKEGG 

Gravesend).—Yes, cock-crowing is an a ‘ul nuisance. ‘The 
amily” have a gigantio cock next door to them. Bill Higgins is 
on its trackI——FAIR PLay.—We can't make out what you're 


driving at; but you a r to want some soothing syrup.——AN 
ADMIRER (Clapton).— ie’s_“ Matrimonial baer | fe per- 
fectly genuine——JOHN RISEN (Commercial Road).—TZ'hanke, but 


ALLY just ht a new Sunday suit in Petticoat Lane-—— 
C. KE. M. (New Wandsworth).—Regret we cannot oblige you with 
the information——FLYING ScuD (Clerkenwell).—Z¢ may have 
been ALLY’S horse that you saw, as he sold it some time ago. You 
can’t wonder at it bo, gy” f you give it “unswectened.” 
—WwW. DRAKE (Lambeth).—Alr. Drake, you are a perfect “duck” 
to so kindly contribute to the“ Relics.” ——G, MORRISON (Battersea 
Park Road).— Ar. William Holland has already been presented 
with the “ Award of Merit." ——H. J. CALLINGHAM (Covent Gar- 
den).—The photo of ALLY now illumines the Museum, . The other 
shetch is declined with thanks,——JAMES THE FAITHFUL (Rams- 
gate).— At the time you mention, Alewandry was sleeping the sleep 
of the just. What on carth isa“ Ten Banger” ? 


—— 
Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 
Touny part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free ° 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 66. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
w. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes cach, 


And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Verse not exceeding Eight Lincs on 
“ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.” 
Address all Competitions to 
“FATHER ALLYXMAS,” 


THE “ PLUMPUDDINGERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* The List will close SATURDAY, DECEMBER 18TH. 


" JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


“ Dip you upset me on purpose?” inquired a rough, whom a gen- 
tleman had knocked over for pushing against the lady he was with. 


“No! I upset you onthe ground,” was the reply ; and, os there 
seemed to be plenty more of the same article in stock, the rough 
walked away. 


ot 
* 


THIS is 2 naughty riddle, and youths, and maidens, and other 
innocent things under fifty, are requested to skip it. Why is hot 
water in French like the old Bower Saloon in Westminster ?— 


Because its De l'eau Chaud (4d — low show). How's that for high? | 


al 


THE Rt. Hon. GOAPACE BETTS. 
A man as has gone every pace on 


the turf, and seen “lite.” 


JORKNISES AT THE CATTLE SHOW; or, Honesty’ . 
a4 Mo was detected in the very act; but quickly turn y the ane 8 
turning the stolen articles under the protext that they had been 


A LA SEE’UM YOUNG MAN. 


all things good, I: 


THE COLD, WET WEATHER. for this wicked world. 


Bey 


the tables by re- 
u_been dropped. _ 


Very fond of the beautiful and 
fact, too good 
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A CERTAIN rising builder, not a hundred miles from don, 
named two houses, not long ago respectively Allpine and Evalieener 
Villas! When a friend q ly pointed out the error in ortho- 
graphy: he also intimated that “ private,” which was painted on a 

close by, was not usually spelt “privet.” “( £ course not,” 
exclaimed the builder, “1 forgot that there’s two t's 1n privett.” 


* 

Young Man, I've got the sack. 

Old Man. Indeed! Where is it? 

Young Man. I mean I'm out of a crib. 

Old Man, Well, I should think so; you are quite old enough. 

Young Man. Don't 7s understand I've got the push? 

Ola Man. Who pushed you? I didn’t see anyone. 

Sg Man, 1'm out of a shop. Do you know what that means? 

Ponag Bie Wal ya ares (oie benmed chien 

‘OU: lan, Well, you are a thick- () oramus n 

understeod plain English, ae 


* 
'o* 


WHEN the spring-time co mtle Tabb 
And the nid cht oon Wee as aes! J 


Th meet you tty Tabb 
On the tiles at the end of Shoe | a. 
Purr! purr! purr! 


The East wind is blowing, dearest Tabby, 
And I hear the sound of falling rain ; 
But the spring-time’s coming, sweetest Tabby, 
When with pleasure I will meet you again. 
*,* Purr! purr! purr! 


Owe evening last week, when it rained so heavily, two of the 
Fi were walking home from a hey eatear meeting, when 
McGooseley’s well-known accents caused them to turn upa small 
court leading out of Fleet Street. That unrivalled bibulist (that’s a 
good word) was standing, or, rather, leaning inst a rain water- 

pe, and, with the sound ringing in his ears, murmured expostulat- 
ot ‘nother drop, gen’lemen ; much 'bliged, but I'm full— 

Don’ washte good liquor.” He was led gently away, 
indistinctly muttering, “On'’y fanshy! Might ha’ swum in it! 
‘Gan too early in th’ mornin’, Mush ‘member that plashe. Go 
there ‘gain. +,* 


Mrs. Penhecher ie her cowering husband, who has just come in 
Srom a little walk). Where have you been, Penhecker? 
P. (endeavouring to smile), Oh, just across the park, my dear, 


wire P. Casing her cag! him). You have been i 
irs. P. eagle eye upon him), You have been into 
public house, Peshecker/ ats i 
P. (with unnecessary warmth), No, indeed my dear! I can 
Mrs. P. ( ddenly seizi: of his feet and lifting it up) 
rs. P. (su seizing one of his a ‘ing tt up). 
Then where did veda this sawdust from, Penhecker? Ai am te 
aware that it is put down on the paths in the park. 
A lot more of it, and poor Penhecker’s appetite for dinner which 
he ~ coaxed up with a little drop of gin and bitters is entirely 


8 ** 
* 


“WHat a terrible fog,” exclaimed a aw ness tock ing individual 
the other evening, as the roundabout train steamed slowly out of 
— Station. vs It must be hard work fo the engine-drivers to 
see the way.” es,” answered a grave-lncking passenger oppo- 
site, “the company are obliged to employ link-boys to run along in 
front to show them the road.” “ Dear ened the inne 
one, “it must be very dangerous for the poor bore And then he 
wondered why some of the other Passengers smiled audibly. 


AN Irishman will fight first, and then reason about the matter in 
dispute. A Scotchman will reason first, and then fight ; while an 
Englishman will do either or both simultaneously. You pay your 
money, and take your choice. *,° 


AAs! how easily things go wrong. 
A glass too many, a song too long ; 
Then two blackened eyes—oh, blinding pain ! 
your wife is never the same again. 


A STOUT person, who had been “looking upon the wine when it 
was red,” or the Scotch whisky it might have been, entered a rail- 
way carriage, and was soon fast asleep, leaning well over against 
his neighbour, a youth of about fifteen. “ He is sleeping heavily,” 
observed someone, as his stertorous bere resounded through 
the compartment. “He do sleep heavy,” replied the boy next to 
him, in an injured tone; “you should feel his weight. About 
sixteen stun, I should say.” 7 


* 

“ Bo you go to the ‘ill?” inquired an individual last week of the 
conductor of a ‘bus. “No, sir,” replied the sarcastic 
conductor with cutting politeness, “we don’t go within a mile of 
the ‘ospital.” Par 

* 

“An! how are you? Doing Brighton?” enquired a friend, 
meeting young Tomkins at the Queen of Watering-places last week. 
“No, my boy, the boot is on the other foot,” replied Tomkins with 
: sigh, Brighton, has _ mace rather ny rma Alcs oats to 

uch a tune *m goin; wn to-mofrow, a m 
holiday is only half over.” peoerenae 


over,” 
* Pe 


Invalid (irritably). The guy’ i uldn’t 
awe i ; e guv’nor still got it himself, so I couldn 


a .* 

“WE are literally starving,” exclaimed a son-in-law who had 
sought an interview with his wife’s father, in order to obtain assist- 
ance, some two months after marriage. “Yesterday we dined off 
the canaries, and we had the gold-fish for breakfast this morning, 
and now there is nothing in the house but the stuffed parrot.” 


* 
POLICEMAN, please, can you tell me the way? 
I have been out in the fog all the day, 
lam a stranger in town, 
And the—hum !—fog is so brown, 
Policeman, please tell me the way. 


Now, Mr. Policeman, please do not delay ; 
Tell me as quickly as possible, pray, 
hag fog 7 my eyes and — 
an I see, do you suppose 
Policeman, tell me ther vay. 


“ And what,” you inquire, “is my little lay? 
Do I want St. Paul's or Regent Street gay?” 
I want Sloper’s Museum, 
Those dear relics to see ’em, 
So, Policeman, show me the way, 


* 
. “I want an Error,” exclaimed a young man with long hair, the 
other day, in a certain news per shop not far from Ludgate Circus. 
“You've got one,” answered the proprietor of the shop. “ What 
d’ye mean?” inquired the would-be customer. “Why, you've Just 
e one,” was the answer. But the newsvendor was repaid in his 
own coin, for it took ten minutes to explain the joke, and the 
proper pronunciation of Zra,and he lost ever so many customers, 
who would not wait. ee 
2 


WoMEN are the pepper of life, and existence would be flavourless 
withont them ; but there’s no denying that some men have, then, 
their share of life—well, just a leetle too warm. 


“STONE walls do not a prison make, nor iron bars a cage,” but 
Kaul-bars seemed inclined to make both, and to fill them too. 


he 
us. 
hat 
ust 
his 
the 
rs, 


ess 
en, 


but 
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TOOTSIE AT Th THE ACE‘: HI. 


seaman, according to ar to Gilbert A' Beckett, tells every- 
lay there,” which on reference to a eodenany of sea 


THE 
beset Me fast by turns round a pin or coil Ll Hanan 


ag apo de seizing it’ He calls vhis legs his timbers, though timbers 


lady as his ivered officer, whom, in consequence of thelr 
feo ons clashing, he generally cuts down to a mere hull, He 
calls every aay ps rson @ grampus, and stigmatises as a land- 
lubber every dual whose — do not. hay to be 
nautical, ae 


while he indulges in a hornpi oe tt the. pings ane 
wears patent-leather oF pape ik s ockings when on active ser- 
vice; and if we are to believe what he says, he is in the- habit of of 
sitting, most unnecessarily, on the main-to; lant in a storm at 
midnight, for the purpose of thinking of Po! 
seldom ee to engage less three at a time ; 
acon hee bee n general a moment before, he has the field all to 
? n- 
qr consent ee 
rec ae wae 
winges any dis- ebdR LY 


battle, he wins 
it personal] 


admiral as if he 
were @& mere 
cipher. asin 


rs e really is 

rg e generally 
comes in when 
all is over at the 
head of his staff 
to promsose the 
British seaman, 


that the country 
— i adebt 


gretilade. Ifthe 
tar be a married 


caemuers See 


the. dishonourable pro; 
ne ad advances either on own 


paring ber rent, 


Senet eae By pain In these cases the 
out the execution Wt Aol erie 


who sous away without ne oe the a 

for it. The sage sometimes carries papers Stee Be 
he A, oe not know the Lac! ail ough he 
has treasured t Ro'k e pover though it worthwhile to gt 
anybody to look at em, but he generally pulls: them in 


Is: 
very nick of time, in the presence of some old nobleman who 
glances at them and exclaims, ‘ My long-lost - ! 


his 
fly (Tettee that is 7 you know, but I call him Willy 
too, as 


Now Will isa 
sailor of quite a new pattern, and a ve Sone the 
1s who go to see him Pa will readily a! hatever you do not 


0 you ought to go and see Harbour Lights in which he and Mr, 


cone a and the Misses Millward and Rorke and Clara Jecks ands 
60 capital: iy. I let Billy take me pot me other cosine eee 
dinner at the Tivoli (he has just landed his quarter's 

poor boy) and in alighting from the hed we were he he fell 
in the nid (Billy is always falling) which made him look rather 
stupid when I introduced him to Viny Terriss and Miss ward, 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don ’t succeed, try, try, try again.” 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 


TWENT? “SLOPER” WATCHES 

will be geven away te Purchasers of the Paper only, 
Par: watch will have engraved u it @ faithful likeness Z 

SLOPER, » Friend of Man, The way to sdtai::a “SLOPER 
Wates ts to pu ase a copy of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
Gad aud od and fil tat Label printed delow, and port it to :— 

THE “SLOPER’ WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London E.C, 

Of course, the number of Applications are greatly wn excess of 
the number of Watches given eae each week, But inasmuch as 
no Applicant will ever receive more than one Watch, in course of 
time rehaser of “ ALLY = Ha.r-Houipay” who 


an pnd -tamp sent in same envelo; ths label, "iit 
Jaa y the appiica me 
Ta BEB 


*SL0PBR" WATCH 


COMPETITION. 


“ Ally wa J om December 11th, 1886, 


TA | ce = 


How many themes applied ne..ococeccovoe seers 


How long a Purchaser of} See een ae 
the “Half-Holiday” }~ <r 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLOPER'S Hare Moupay.” ” ficieg whe james oa dad Addresses of the 
Com wapaiiens. a r Qual “ ALLY SLOPER’S 
Hatr-Hourpay" is Published Every rae Morning, and all 
Applications must beat“ The Sloperics” sealers 


° ak le pte a sr viow ot Tha oes ies” 
RESULT OF NOVEMBER 27th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPBR” WATCHES: 


1. SUSAN GORE, 

and 8 months. 

2. ARTHUR GRAFTON, 
Age, 19 years. 


Lon 
&. BBSHID RICHARDS, Fromen's Wits, Fire Station, Basex Reod, Islii 
« wit, CLARKE, Subscriber—over 2 years, LON 5 
Commercial Traveller, Caehondre, Poo! Road. 
5. J. APPLETON. Private Roy Mar. Lg Lgt. Infty. HMS. Shannon Age, 33 
f Subseriber—6 ths. thy. 


mon’ BANTRY. 
6. GEORGE Bi MEDERMARE, | ye, Ship” Hotel —Age, 99 Bt, — 


2. bee ROaey, Capene, Reape, Age, 20 years. Subscri 
: DUNDALK. 
& RICHARD D. “ROBERTS, Farmer, Creamston Farm. 20 va 


HA 
0. T. A. GREGORY, P Clerk, Oakfield. Age, 20 years. Subscriber—3 
CHEPSTOW. 
10, JaMMES LUMSDEN a, cee = ee enor Age, 16 


6u ber—1 year and DUNFER E. 
11, ALEX. H. AB ROMBIE, amr — Seots Fusiliers, Pleasantfield, 
Fo Subscriber—over 2 KILMARNOCK. 
12. ED’ ner De Line! ae) New. ‘Road Nurseries. Age, 28 
Subscriber—o BS, Nowy, SHAFTESBO 
1 ag me EVANS, fs Wonarets Street, Newtown. ae 2 year 
DRUITWICH. 


cS WILbiaM i PAuRY, Cow cue "Painter, The Crofts, Age, 37 years. Sub- 
scriber—12 ths and & weeks. WICH. 
ub. ae BVELEIGH, Station Master, Horncastle Station, G.N.R. Age, 


Subseri! forty HORNCASTLE. 
16. F. 2: J, WARN, Hairdreser, Hairdresser, 23 Silver Street. Age, 27 years. Subscriber— 
KETTERING. 


7, ED! UND G. JACKSON, Aérated Water ‘ater Maker, West Promenade. Age, 
Subscriber— ks, 


ow a years “4 re wee! "GREAT bag " 
ASEILNS, Schoo! High Street. Age, Subscriber—! 
months. m Deiolrow BUZZARD. 


ee ee 
*  Bubseriber—about GopMANCHESTER.” 


LOOX OUT FOR 


ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 


To be Published Monday next, December 13th, 
Containing Sizteen Large Pages full of Picturcs and Reading, 
A LARGE DOUBLE-PaGE PLATE, 22 by 15} inches, 

ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS CAROL. 


A FRONT-PAGE CARTOON, 


ALEXANDRY’S SNOW MAN. 


AN ORIGINAL CHRISTMAS SONG, 
Composed for the F.0.M., by John Cooke, Junr.; the words by H.C. Newton, 
AND A LONG ACCOUNT OF 
“How the Family Spent Christmas,” by Tootsle Sloper. 


A SPLENDID GOLD WATCH 


(With a faithful likeness of A, SLOPER engraved upon it) 
Will be Offered for Competition In this EXTRA Number. 


‘ 
2 


Se 


SOPHIA THE SALVATIONIST. 


— 


BSoPpuHia was a dear, good girl. 
When she was five years old, 6 ~* a a handkerchief with a 
Watts’ Hymn on it to her 
‘G mamma,” she said, “take this handkerchief, and when 
you're doing a 
sneeze, you wi 
be able ag read the 
moral sentiments 
at the samo time. 
Only, please don't 
becaus you might 
use you 
knock out the po 
trait of the seall 
missionary in the 


wash-house on the 
over to cool her 


When Sophia 
was eighteen, ae 
gave all ha 


[cose iggy Ae 


che beaee her, “Sweet 
tes” angel 
misee: 


ane Let —_ 


waren as wake had given away coppers, because she was a 
- girl. a ag on giving amy — Hg capper 
more 6! m hermamma. For was a 
Sharitsble child ee tote guaikcaeer whsk eee) whak ar th ° 
ae ne bad H layed at “Nap.” Her 
er was a man. er y ‘Na 
Papen mode “book. Her papa rake papa was a ae 
Oh, papa, dear!’ she used to say, “you do not know how 
charming are the flavours of wee bast, bok on le, lemonade, 
Larceny ear gprsk pad cos eeidlitz- Eno's ult calt, curds and 
wh ae rater, senna ta = 
and 60 ex! ing, com nasty 
oneer Moder mae * Sophia, if talk to me like 
was C) ‘ou me 
= oe ‘hat, I shall have 
to give dpe asmall 
of paren- 


Then So 
tired into t! o back 
area, and wiped her 
eyes on half-a- 

ozen moral 
pocket - handker- 
chiefs, 

But her wicked 
father got worse. 
One day he came 
home very bad in- 
deed, ‘e seated 
pimeslt ot the 

appy nner- 
table, and said 
sternly to his wife, 

“Maria, why 
don't you give me 
some eels for din- 
ner, I always like 


She gave all her pocket-moncy to the beggars. 


Hi <— bru- 


“1am a Salvationist now.” best Thames eels 
curling round the 

at the pink tortoises on the sideboard. 
m the abi cried with a wild shriek, “My 


oot 8 Salvationist now,” cri Boghig’ Bursting into more 
she immediately rushed ~y Wimpole Street to hire two 
pass Aes and half-a-dozen strait-jackets for her poor father, 
shal) walk,” she said, ‘in in to our house, and then 
he will be ashamed at our presence.” 

So the procession was formed—the red banner, the Wimpole 
Street ey ohal oz, bakes A wheelbarrow containing strait-waist- 
coats, the tam! layers, the banjo players, the triangle 
pages, Rego rap a see g et trimm wih soda-water bottles. 

u* when the procession came beneath the window, he minded not. 

“T am the Pope of Rome,” he smiled sweetly; “tortoises are 
cheap to-day. Ifany- 
one wants peng 
eels, here are 
all crawling ed the 
house.” 

Thenthey all . 


Played on the banjos. 
hen the -_ off, 
hesaid, “ ly take 


him that if he wants 
any imps for the 
Christmas panto- 
e, there are only 
half-a-hundred under 
my bed. The black 
imps are only one 
und ten the dozen. 
ive your orders 
early, or the stock 
will be closed,” 
“This,’’ said 
Sophia, bursting into 
more tears, “shows 
the evil of drink.” 
Her papa died a 
confirmed dipsc- 


Sophia married 
a mineral-water 
manufacturer, who 
made soda-water a 
out of oxalic acid and common gas, He is a good man, She 
is happy. 


The procession came beneath tho wincow, 


a ee am cre 
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= aa z WHAT BILLY SAW IN THE COUNTRY. 
VERY CRUEL, INDEED. : Billy has been lost in deep reveries, ever since his visit to 


Twitterly asks a friend to dinner. The banquet turns out a most disastrous fatlure, lan ware 2a occasion- 
Discomftted Host. After all, you know, the beef isn't bad flavoured. Friend. By no no means, de’ boy! Factis,nofiavouratall! ° yy. a 


BELLA TUGGINS, THE BOAT-BUILDER’S uae 
CIN. par || — 


Wy, x 
N= 


ra 
My, V0 — 


1. THE race had been lost and won, and 
sumed its wonted drowsiness—we are 6 


Putney had 


lé 


WA 


TAO) yey Tai 1 


le” he his . 

THE DIBDIN MINUET. tered curse, Stanley Temple, for such was the erring wife. Sensing har pound the waist, he wes shen way— 

“Thore’s a Sweet Little Cherub,” &c. This ts dedicated name of the collegian, plunged into the, ever- to her, too, into the limpid stream, when the then 
by ALLY to the shade of * Poor Jack flowing Thames. 8 cried, “ H return, and all shall be 


\ 


XY 
SX ~ 
Shh 
OVER THE STY 


== 2 SS \SSSs 


ONE OF TUDDLEBOY'S HUNTING EXCURSIONS. 
SOME FIFTY YEARS AGO. And it ts quite likely the fox would never have been caught at all, if little T. had not 
ALLY, as a youug man, after being “ chucked.” taken prompt measures, He is going out again in a few days most likely, 


Schoolmaster, What monarch is the test favourite with 
— grea! the English people, 
Master Sharpe. ALLY SLOPER, sir! 


> GUIs oh == Ay) TOURING. wien A . 
2 cron? é 1h eaualll = } ; LWREEL BARROW 


o 
‘ 
4 
4 
—— 
—— S 


NY 
is; 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Ladies and Gentlemen—hem ! Labeler el gr ve nice entertainment for you this we k, with the ecenes depicted above. Here Two sheletons some workmen found About twelve inches 
underground ; The “ meerschaum"” race, who that pi Ave bessed ond Biiad through va ty, s dor three years pat a Baguioous maid Wrapt ina me sonss het tase? dere Coes waka 
TAM theres the rub!” And Justioo Butt stood oer the bub; From Dundes to Londo bach Walized Jemmy, with his truck in track; The in Bruesole For early risers jized some 

t 


"For breach of promise, wo-faced man, He got it hot—oh, Costigan |THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


“What's tha 


— SF. pounding? 
A QUIET CIGAR. &§ 
in his back. Monarch of all be 


a ) / a 

Q . UW Diy 
| LZZAAAAGZ SN ; A ay 

Lae | 

q td 


f li, il 
Z YW ia Y/ 
(a 
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Ng . Ff —s a 8 
© eeee eee tis 
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THE MAN ©’ GOOD LUCK PRODDED HIS 


FUNNY-BONE. 


$98 
ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—e— 


Hurran! for ae Islington, Don't forget to make your way 
northwards, and weigh in at the “ Piggeries and Coweries," now 
being held at the Agri- 
cultural Hall, What 
can be a more noble 
sight than to see the 
sweet guileless lambs 
and the awkwa 
calves, bleating and 
bellowing together 
near the refreshment 
bars. There, also, can 
be seen the gambol- 
ling pig—only want- 
ing the sweet odour of 
sage and onions 
acount gts baler 
a happy feeling e 
human frame. 


s 
In contradiction to 
vious reports pub- 
lished in New York, it 
is now that Dr, 
Hamilton Williams 
will not succeed O’Donovan Rossa as head of the dynamite sec- 
tion of the Fenian Br-therhood. The Fenians, it is asserted, have 
resolved upon a desperate plan of warfare to be carried out in Eng- 
land. Iron proof-casings, 8l-ton cannons, and twelve Gatlings 
have been mounted at ‘The Sloperies,” in consequence of this; 
and all the Sloperian staff carry six-barrelled barkers in their pistol- 
pockets. * 


IN a police-court case the other day, a witness deposed that he 
had been robbed, and that, running after the culprit, he seized her 
until the police came up, although she scream ‘blue murder.” 
Bill Higgins, the Purple-Minded, told Alexandry that he knew 
what -handed-Murder meant, but Blue-Murder !/—well, no 
doubt that ineant Blue- Blooded. Aristocratic- Guttedness, 


* 

IF the man who threw a brickbat at the Obstruction the other 
night had knocked it down instead of hitting an unoffending om- 
ni passenger, it is to be feared that not a few a would 
have secretly rejoiced. But even Griffins must not be destroyed 
for the redress of private grievances, and the police only did 
duty in apprehending this demonstrative iconoclast. 


* 

THE Chinese and Japanese authorities note the 
between England and France, and are as fri 
they are half-angry, halt-alarmed_at the 
menaces and movements of France. 
The contrast between the two countries 
is odd ; we do not export our Protestan- 
tism, keeping it, as a rule, for home 
consumption ; but official France, which 
will not have Christianity at home, a 
tects and patronises it abroad. The 
result is that our traders and travellers 
are welcome everywhere, while 
— excite jealousy and 


* * 
* 


nt difference 
ly to England as 


Mr, MCNAB regrets that the 
Scotch street-porter, who journeyed 
“from Dundee to London, and 
back,” did not receive much encou- 
ragement in his passage 
through our English aprion)- 
tural districts. From Hodge . 
he got “nothing.” Hodge o 
will always be found perfectly 
wiling to help a Scotchman 
back to Scotland—if only for 
the novelty of the thing. 3 


AN origins letter of Santa 

T e founder of the 

te order, wa. sold recently at an auction in London for £91, 

and the —— ao of “ rue oe Hae aces ” was 

bartered by an Indian Brave to his Chief, as the marriage portion 
for his daughter’s hand and heart. Wonders will never cease. 


. 
JaMEs BANLON, a friend of Billyum the Blood-clotted, was exe- 


cuted at Leicester the other m for the murder of Police-con- 
stable Barratt at Breedon-on-Hill. The prisoner saw the chaplain 
six o'clock, and particularly requested that Mrs. Barratt, the Ww 


at 

of the murdered vi loemam shoald be told that he was sorry for 
her; but that he remembered nothing about the murder. There is 
no doubt some people have got Jolly memories, 


* 
A YOUNG man near Bolton met with a shocking death quite 
recently. He was engaged at the cleaning-shed of the Lancashire 
and Yorkshire Railway, when a pipe of an engine burst, allo a 
large volume of steam escape. which scalded him herribty. e 

to crawl away out of the rushing steam and tumbled in 
the valve-holo beneath the engine, where he was found some hours 
later in a dying state. ** 


A PARISIAN has conceived the idea of supe 


with damsels fair to behold, He a Sig out pi seni, which 
wi daresay, ado every: 

! \! lige where. The police, of course, had 

/ NZ a word to say about the device; 

; =i and if the young advertising ladies 


in their 8 ab throw aside 
modest reserve, they will be sent 
to the place into which it is re- 
rted Lord Colin Campbell wan- 
ed to thrust his wife. The adver- 
tisement damsels are of the class 
from which shop-girls and ballet- 
girls are recruited, and they all bear 
the stamp of r sian elegance, 


s 
A SINGLE pigeon sold last week 
for £48, tt was a “homing” 
bird that knew its way, by fre- 
quent journeys, from the South 
of France to England. This is very 
satisfactory, of course, but Tootsie 
inquires, cannot our Tegetmeiers 


~ evolve hs ao that will fly doth 


ae 


\ ways, ke the poet's carrier 
MW !{{) | tov not only take a message, 
\\'| | but also wait for and bring back 


j |\l] the answer? + 

Wuar to do with our boys is a 
question forcibly aageeeee by 
recent police reports. One, 14 years 
of was brought PP 
| with being drunk and incapable, 


ha’ stolen the gin with w! 
FA on intoxica' 


himself ; ano- 
: ther, of 12, was caught in the ve 
act of burglary at two o'clock in the morning ; and a third, of 10, 


was found barefoot and half-naked, begging in the streets, havin; 
boots and other garments wit! 


rwise got rid of the 
which his parente—res ble people, it was said—had provided 
for him. “Boys will be boys.’ 
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Tue demon of crime seems once more to have his own way in 
France, and every day brings the record of a fresh murder or 
suicide, The Morgue, 
in Paris, can hardly 
hold the number of 
victims which con- 
tinues to arrive 
within its ghastly 
precincts, and it be- 
comes the daily re- 
sort of old and young, 
who +4 there to 
on the dead with a 
morbid curiosity 
which can never be 
satiated. ° 


Mr. PATRICK 
FLANNAGAN O'FLA- 
HERTY informs ALLY 
os nao Irish ome 
stabu sergeaul 
rrp ee wale > 

damages for 

breach of — 
the judge Le 4 ing th 

out such an order the sergeant might promise to all the 

ris in the country and enjoy perfect be wy 9 The Eminent 

lirtist seemed a bit down in the mouth when he heard this. Lardi 
told Auntie Geeser that she believed he was conscience-stricken ! 

s 


SoME interesting experiments with a new bullet-proof material 
were conducted recently at the military shooting-ground at Vienna, 
The invention is that of Herr Charles Scarnejo. It consists of a 
hard pad, two inches thick, covered with gray twill lining, and filled 
apparently with nothing but cotton woo. - By chemical 
however, the wool acquires resisting a which to a certain 
extent really do make it bullet-proof. Facetious ns have 
since been writing to the Eminent asking if his _ is bullet-proof. 
A, SLOPER to inform all such wags that he no wool on the 
top of his head on the place where the wool ought to grow. 

[ ad 


s 
Two more fools fn a tub went through the Niagara whirlpools 
not 


SHOOTING, and attempting to bey 8 
becoming common characteristics in Eng 
other day, in a public-house near 
Charing aman either drunk or 
mad, or both, presented a reve'ver at 
the head of a total stranger, au! fired. 
Fortunately, the no fired at had J 
swiftly drawn his head aside when the 
weapon was levelled at him, and only 
a bottle on a shelf behind a bar was 
emashed by the shot. 


A TERRIBLE scene was witnessed in 
at Verviers, Belgium, the 
ined lion was let 


ling to shoot, are 
bh daily life, Only the 


. DAS 


Gremier, 
lion at once became Getizere uttered 
sppelling roste, sed leapt frantically about 
ie 


cage. the man in danger, the ; 
“Lion Queen,” py pes Soumet, entered: - 


the to enable Gremier to withdraw, . 
when the lion rushed at her, and fastened 
his teeth in the lower part of her face. 


fiead, the left middle finger, the left foot, the 

patetretcned arma the three other fingers of 

left hand, the left arm from the elbow to the 

wrist, and the length 

colour of the eyes and any particularities 
s 


THE spectators in Lord Coleridge's Court the other ast 
have thought there was a revival of the days when sarion td Yeast 


mary rue used to be placed in front of the page ok ff 
the fatal gaol fever. For there, on the desk i e Lord Chief 


Justi three large bo while th fe posed 
on the Bench {i rumoured that one of the bouquets was sent 
y drs. e* 


4. SLOPER has to record ‘he 5; agp the Prince of 
Wales to poor Archer's bunial-place the Newmarket > 
It appears that the Prince expressed a desire to see the child of 
. favourite jockey, and a message to that effect was sent to Mrs. John 
Dawson, who has charge of her little granddaughter. The 

after cope: hands most cordially with Mrs. and Miss Dawson, 
took the child on his lap, kissed her, and gave her sweets before 


handing “baby” batk to mother, “ Mi ” 
exclaimed HEE, Bravo dibert Edward ! sii ” 
* 


OvE advice to all who have a «| hour or t and ha t 
oe 80 alread yi is to pay a visit ib the Albert Pulece, Batterees, as 
it is well wo 


expending a shill- ; 
Sain CIRCUS, (> 
London except WILUSM HOLLAN I) a ty 
William Holland i | EG 


me 


can boast of run- 
ning a circus for 


could give such a 
variety of enter 
tainments for such 


boiling. There’s 
roster | like suc- 
cesstokeepupthe 
appetite, “ 


magi 

to Uncle Boffin 
that he sent a 
youth to prison for 
a month for sell- 
ing, for a penny, : 5 

rings wrapped in paper, which he represented contained a threc- 
penny piece. The police opened seventy-five packets, and found 
only one threepenny piece. It is evident that they are more par- 
ticular in Grantham they are—in the Strand, for instance. 


Saturday, December 11, 1886, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


4 CALENDAB FOR THE WEEE ENDING DECEMBER 19TH. 
———— 
12th December, 1867.—Frederick Baker was 

Winchester, found guilt; of the murder of a child, Reed pr = 
at Alton, on the precoding th of August. Baker left a written 
confession of his frightful crime, and was executed on the 24th. It 
seems that on the afternoon of the murder, while 
were playing in a meadow, Baker came up and distrib 
pers among them. He then endeav to get 


girl, 
girl, Fanny panain, $0 accompan: 

lantation. When she refused, Re ited her in his arms, 
. On being missed, a search was mad oa 


of cll pr child was found, Within twenty yards were found a 


1 thigh, with a stocking and a boot on, near b 
right arm ~ hand. A little further off, the left a 
from the was found, and some distance ww, the mutilated 
remains of the trunk, The other foot was picked up in an adjoin- 
ing field, and had been thrown with sufficient tome te carry it over 
two “ h and an inte’ The left arm was 
also pic rolp deb geenge com On the following 8 the in- 

and were disco’ The calves of legs 
the mere frame of 


thighs 
the body only. The right ear was picked up in corner 
my itecil, he eyes were found © ot ie 
was taken into c ly, and in his 


desk uur ioaedse diego in his own handwriti 
was found a i own 

the 24th Agusta a young girl; it was fine and net nee 
e 


admitted ng was hia, 


18th December, 1884.—The centenary of Dr. 
Johnson's death was commemorated by service this day at St. 


to down to Dr. Johnson's conversation one of the comic stories 

of Mr. Sam Weller, Junior, but to him it undoubtedly belongs. 

ahe story in Pickwick isa ion by the inimitable 

ig mee - who was so fond of muffins 
loctor 


Mr. Beauclerk said :—* That 
every wise man who intended to shoot himself took two pisto 


Lord —"; 
bi 3 cook sh 
Toved bu 


und 
mself ing the chat. 


pson, 
sufficient !’” Mr. Croker declares the 

destroyed his life, was Johnson's old friend itzherbert, who 
killed himself 2nd January, 1772; and by such a suicide he has 
earned ap ity—such as it is, 


—Sir John Oldcastle, Lord Cobham, 


14th December, 1417 
Fields. He was the chief of the 


was this day burnt in St. Giles's 


page or disciples of Wicliffe, in the reign of Henry V. The 
King, with whom he had been in favour, every gentle method 
of bringing him back to the church, but he was inflexible. He is 


said to have died in expectation of rising the third:day. H 
Eesacter by some Roma Cathelic poet ii 
Henry V, Shake- 


apes ap play hence 
that Sir John Oldcastle was originally the droll of his 
historical play of Henry IV., and that he changed his name to 
‘alstaff. . 
15th December, 1850.—Sir Charles Napier this day issued 
a farewell address to the Indian army, censuring with great 
severity the habits of extravagance which had taken root among 
the officers, and especially the ruinous vice of getting deeply 
into debt. Captain William Bruce once remarked that if our 
Indian Em were overthrown, the only monuments which 
in of us would be broken bottles and corks, 


16th December, 1867.—An earthquake, extending from the 
Mediterranean to the Adriatic ppc fy: : violence, but —— 
i hi 


is . at was thoug 
000 lives were sacrificed in 


Tabu, one of the Frie’ Islands in the 

Pacific, they account for the uent earth by supposing 

the island rests upon the shoulders of a very powerful deity call 

Gar naan . it for euch length of ——— 
conceptions. eavy en often exhausts 

Tages 

they ha 


for some time after the shock is over ; 
often been seen endeavouring to quell his discontent and 
him to good behaviour by beating the ground with large stic 


17th December, 1833.—Caspar Hauser, the mysterious 
foundling of Nuremberg, died this ‘day from the stroke of an 
assassin, delivered on the 14th. To the present day, like the “Man 
in the Iron Mask,” the mystery hanging over his origin remains 
undispelled. This extraordinary person was found in Nuremberg 
on Whit Monday, 1829, at the presumed age of 17, with every ap- 
of pee fee been kept a close prisoner from-the time of his 
While educated by Professor Danmer, for the purpose 
of obtaining some data to write the history of his life, an unsuccess- 
oak Snes to nestnese Di wes . He was in consequence, 
oct serach, —_— he was Lied rea wie oeeee. id 

nv lens by a stranger, wra a Cc whic 
resulted in Gi death as above mentioned. Mr. Kitiber, the cele- 
brated writer on ublic law, came to the conclusion that the found- 
ung was the product of an illicit amour; that a priest, the reputed 
father, took c of the child from the moment of its birth, and 
finally enclosed it in a subterraneous hole or vault in a convent, 
where he was residing ; that, thus imprisoned, and shut out from 
human intercourse, the wOBaPRY ing passed his existence 

g found, wh 


until within a day or two of his en the priest, 

being compelled to quit the convent, and having no other place o: 

concealment at released, and left the boy to his fate. 

_ 17th December, 1860.—The’ Royal lamation was this day 

issued authorizing the new bronze of penny, halfpenny, 
farthing pieces. 


18th December, 1862.—The following is from the Times of 
this date :—“ Relic of the Past in Hyde Park.—Perhaps few of the 
many who visit k are aware that on the righthand side of 
the carriage-drive, between the Receiving-house and the bridge, 
there still remains an interesting r lic of the Stuart period. It isa 
tree, one of two planted by Charles II. from acorns taken from the 
Boscobel oak, in Somersetshire, in which his father successfull 
sought refuge, and were planted here to commemorate the event. 
They have both been pi some years, and one, much decayed, was 
removed in 1854; the other, beautifully clothed with ivy, which 
gives it the appearance of life, still remains, In common with all 
the other old trees in the Park, it is protected by a fence of iron 
hurdles; but surely a relic like this deserves a handsome and 
appropriate railing, with a descriptive brass plate aflixed to int 
out to strangers this historical antiquity, now known cary to loca! 
historians. Tradition also connects these oaks with the fatal due! 
fought by the fifth Lord Mohun and the Duke, of Hamiltou. in 
November, 1712, when Lord Mohun fell by the hand of ihe Duke, 
while the latter was killed through the treachery of Lord Mohua’s 
second, General Macartney, who was tried for the uffence, acquit 
of murder, but convicted of manslaughter.” For an interesting 
account of this duel, see Thackeray's “ Esmond.” : 
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WHO WAS SHE P 
bites 
Not that coat! Put it down, lad; for none hae worn it 
Lape lege ergo lpg op ly Lenape aahg 
wear it: 
Aut it down, si confound you! What!” Joking, sir?—No! 


ass to show it— 
But that coat’s a memento of 
when life was real. 


You come here and smoke, and 


you tell me your troublec— 
How Mary is cruel or Ethel is 
We Z ha in plow- 
i love's bubbles: 
Zonce was a foo! I wish 
I were 


Half way ap life’s hili, with your 
twenty-one s 
You gaze up at me 
the crest ; 
And you think I was always old, 


And I've played the loves al 
ve e_lover alo’ 
with the best, Be 


over 


What ?—tell you? Noi Best not 
to os es : 

We touch them and sometimes 
they burst into fire ; 


Old memories glow, and the pain flares and flashes, 
And tortures our soul with a hopeless desira 


Idle talk of old dreams that na Life’s Ma: 

A weed! Ah that’s better! 1 peyote = 
Of a scarce lit flirtation that flickered and faded, 

Then died—as my thought of it does now—in smoke. 


What? you're curious still? There, be off to your tennis: 
Hr name was—I’ve tried to remember, but can’t, 
You'll find, as you age, that the memory of man is 
A treacherous thing—No ; it wasn't your Aunt ! 


——— 


WET WISDOM. 

“T say, Mr. Bung,” observed a customer the other day toa 
tain licensed victualler who shall be nameless, “why rr you keep 
washing down your counter? It surely cannot require it 60 often. 
“Well, it’s just this ” rel the pub! “if Laker 


way, 
the counter wet it prevents them young mats and ers 
Pores’ oped (loon ito chat to the’ barmia , 80 ee Just baa ered 
inks, en lon’t waste no time. 
counter wet whee weve busy.” . iacbaris 


—_———— 


FASHION HINTS FOR COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
THE young man from the country finds him- 


y 
self at a discount as regards fashion this season 
when he reaches the metropo! t 


of his di 
I give h ith instructions to enable him to 
appear in the Park the glass of fashion and the 
mould of form: 
RECIPE FOR A PERFECT SWELL. 
Waist slight, trousers tight, tie 
Pointed buttonhole oe 
cen 

{f this is not sufficient to guide him, he had 
better try an advertising tailor. : 


 TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted on this column free g 
charge, | acd the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with t 
Advert ment, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith 
Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


YOUNG LADY, 
Y, aged 20, fair mediom } height, no meme, 


de Oa pertimert, and me emery pnts Boo, Hp 
ries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
YOUNG GENTLEMAN 
Ana ret rl ea ng ty ee 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
TSO, DOMESTIC SUE Abreu Mist eorepeel cia 
moedinm holebt, of goed appenrense aut tad ot who is 26, and 


home. ho 
dar’ would like e young man about her own agecand fair Jeanin whe 
and fair, would Nr 6 dock young man about 34. Please enclose 
“ ANNIE 


possible, and address, dy ¥) 
AGENCY,” “The Shoe Lane, ons eee MATRIMONIAL 


ppearance, fond of 
Bood - Money no object. Kind! A 
photo, which ts indispensable. Address—“ CARLTON,” “Toons Matar 
MONIAL AGENCY, “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


YOUNG LADY, aged 20, rat! good 
figure, dark and attractive, eect Sem as S008 


would like to correspond with a well. tlema: ‘oney 
but must be good-looxing, ene bright oo 


tempered and ahead 
tion. Enclose photo, and add “pre i 
The Sloperien” selnes Lane Cesees, qrooTsie's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY, 


, ki 
of good personal attractions, generous, and affectionate dis and fond 
of mus and possessed of te Means, Please menee pheen which 


will be retur if desired, to “ HONOURABL Pie 9 'SIE’S 
AGENCY.” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Londen, EQ eee 


ae ee ee 
HIGHLY RES 

A eat HS PECTABLK WIDOW, without fam mily, aged 
b 


PROFESSIONAL GENTLEMAN, 30 f i 
A correspond with an English lady, pet mene thea 21 abel be geen Q 
pares to live in Teele, acl ees ay Batst be good looking. and pre 
ATRIMONIAL AGENcy,” The Stojanien 99 Shoe lane, Laeaee, EC a 


*.* NOTE—Tootsie undertakes, free of ch a 5 
* s charge an st-free, to 
forward unopened, to the parties interested, Ul tard ned in 
rep'y to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
which do not appear abore, will appcar as svon as apace admits, 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


— 


*,* It has come to tre knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., M.P., that 
there are those who doubt the yenwinenese of tne betters blished 
Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the recerpt of his“ AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A, SLOPER. Esq., T.W.M.. wishes toassure nis patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Epitor’s LETTER-Box " e hond ee and a Prize of £100 and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itsel/ will given to an yone who can prove 
the contrary, 


THE MANSION Hovss, Lonpon. Nov. 23rd, 1886 
Mayor presents his compliments to Mr. ALLY SLOPER, 
the honour to receive the “ Award of Merit,” which 
he has so kindly sent to him, and from which the Mayor 
thera that he now become entitled to the initials “ F.0,8,” 
or this distinction ne begs to convey his best thanks, 


THE Lord 
and has had 


7c re a kind : : oursel: a 
m thanking you most sincerely for your kindness, but a! 

honoun you have ccusered upon me, and ad etill more for the 
handsome manner in which you have done the same, 

Among my orders, and souvenirs, and illuminated addresses 
I shall hang sour highly interesting one, as a token that, t any rate, 
one of my hearers has appreciated my humble endeavours 10 do 
— to Signor Arditti’s music in the tuneful gavotte, “ Waat is 
ve?" a Lopy of which I will have the pleasure to send you a. ap 


early date; and with renewed thanks for your, may | say, .oyal 
condescension in -onferring this great honour upon me,—Permit 
me to remain, si 


fo) 
JOUALWINA VALLERIA HUTCHIN. 


1 WALPOLE STREET, S.E., November 25th, 1886. 
DEAR OLD RasPBERRY BoKko,—My heart is too full to express 
my — towards you for the honour you've paid me by 
conferring on me the “ Award of Merit,” and if I understand you 
rent you have wed the above in recognition of the friend- 
ip I bear to McNab. Rest assured ped gracious gift has served 
Siar So tied tank tenths fees sn sire . | took an oath on 
recei the above that I would stick to McNab as long as he has 
a kilt to his name and the price of twopennyworth of unsweetened 
in his F“"libeg. Thanking you once more for the kindness Ay have 

shown to me, I wish to remain, yours fraternally FRED CARLOS, 


PORTLAND LODGE, HOLLAND RoaD, S.W., November 25th, 1886, 
Deak 8 i thanks —_ Bade ‘ad pe 
our representative, who ve trave 
7 He considers it Seok of art, and joins 


62 ABBEY RoaD, St. JoHN'’s Woop, Nov. 26th, 1886. 
DEAR ALLY,—I am in grateful saves of the award of Merit.” 
I need hardly say how highly I appreciate it, though I cannot but 
think it is mo. — due to oe Gemarceny san SS eerie for 
I cannot persuaue nyself that 1 merit so an honour. I remain, 
dear ALLY, faithfu.ly y: RRY FRAZER, F.OS, 
To His Eminence, ALLY SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M., &c., &c. 


71 QUEEN STREET, CHEAPSIDE, E.C., Nor. 26¢h, 1886. 
DEAR Mr. SLOPER,—It was with very great leasure I received 
the “ Award of Merit” as a mark of —< ion. 
I feel very for such an de , and sincerely trust that 
you will have in your career little‘need of my advice or services, I 
am, dear Mr, SLOPER, Yours very faithfully, CHAS, 8. GOVER, 


your glance m my 
unworthy self, and that you were pleased to disti me by con- 
ferring on me your “ Award of Merit.” I trust, however, it is better 
late than never, and beg you now to accept the sincere thanks of 
Yours truly, ROSE SAKER, 


PRINCE OF WALES’ THEATRE, November 27th, 1886. 
Miss Marie Tempest begs to acknow! the receipt of “ Merit,” 
and wishes to say that it has been the dream of her life to receive 
the same, and to ascribe herself MARIE TEMPEST, F.O.S. 


lery of 
life be 
never 


be less. 
ARTHUR WILLIAMS, 


EF.0O.S5. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


te AWARD OF MERIT - 
ificati 
upon the following 2 plows Gentlemen, the qualifications being 


each name :— 


Grace HawrTHo: 


MADAME ALBANTI, RNE, 
4 Because of her Ring of Iron. 


Because she sings “ The Blue 

ele Sater Saran Lane, : 

WILrig BECKWITH, Because she Rules * Britannia. 
Because he’s a crack Swimmiet. HAL Lopiow,, eecink ti 
use he arew é 

Lapy Breton, translated Scenes at the ‘ Friv." 

“ Arabian Nights.” Mary Moor “ 
ALFRED BRYAN, dent Ot eee 
EDWARD DOWDEX, LL.D Tor tite the 

Because he's complied the * Lip meen “ Cue-tst,” — 
“is = EDWARD SWANBOROUGRH, 
James Fawn, Becauce he manages the 
Because he’s “ The Only One.” Pavilion, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
December 11th, 1886, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 
See 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

THEY say that inebriation is very prevalent in literary circles. A 
member of the press had a glass too much the other night at the 
Lyceum. (N.B.—It was an opera-glass. which fell upon him from 
the upper boxes. he 

A PosT under Government.—A telegraph post. 

A CLEAN sweep—A well-washed one. 

A SOMERSETSHIRE farmer, whose hedges have broken down, 
eays, “ Vox hoontin’s bad for varmin.” 

SLOPER was asked to take the chair the other day. He tried to 
hase bse landlord stopped him with it under his arm, going out of 

e door. 

No objection can possibty be made to receiving an epileptic 
patient at a hospital, because he is in a fit state of health, 

THE GREATEST ARMY CONTRACTOR—Peace, 

HARMLESS PUGILISM—Striking attitudes, 

IT is nicer to see than feel a lady’s cuff. 

STRANGE BED-CLOTHES—Three sheets in the wind. 

THE GREATEST WANT OF THE AGE—Want of cash. 

POST-PRANDIAL.—*len are like melons, they ripen under glasscs, 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE 
(Commenced in No. 124.) 


CHAPTER IX. 
I DO MY VERY WORST TO CARLO. 
WAS dumbfounded, Thus, — 


had seven and six pence departec 
But. the of reckoning is near 
at hand, deadly drug shall be 


urchased, then, at the midnight 


our, 

There is a load on my mind. 
Marri life, especially if you 
keep a dog, is not all bliss, I 
oer sit on a mossy rg — 

jay wu a pipe, while 
caek cond her sheep or catches 
butterflies, Perhaps if 1 had a 
mossy bank I shouldn't do so; 
and, of course, I should have to 
learn the pipe before I could play. 
What I mean to say is that the 
stern realities of existence come 
upon me hourly, and the day- 
dreams of my happy and innocent 
bachelorhood are momentarily 
fading away. 

But a truce to philosophizing. I have taken an oath, and the 
moment has arrived when a blow must be struck, 

It is early morn; Aurora tips che opposite chimney-pots, I rise 
stealthily, and am careful not to wake Anna, A quarter of a 
mile off is a chemist’s shop, < * ie me thither at a hand gallo 

When I arrive, 1 am pale and haggard. My eyes are wild and 
my speech is hesitating. No wonder, for I am out of breath, 

ask how mach prussic acid will kill a man, 

The chemist teil. me. 

I ask for enough ‘o kill two men. 

I will make sure ~. Carlo this time. 

The chemist stare. me hesitates. He asks me questions, He 
coreeece into the ,acx chon, and closes the door of communica- 

in, 


Presently ~ am conscious of an eye at one corner of the muslin 
curtain drawn across the glass, then of another eye at the other 
corner, 1am observed. I must dissemble. 

I o look careless, and whistle, I never could whistle, though ; 
and find just now my attempts are rather worse usual, I 
= on 2 dégagé an and knock down a scent-bottle with my 


elbow. 

This fetches the chemist out. He says if it’s only a dog I want 
to kill he has some stuff that will do it. aie. eo 

I say, what does he mean by “only a dog”? 

He mye xe ——— me at first to say two dogs, 


get to the street 
corner, I see the 
chem.st at the 
s.teet door, 
speaking ear- 
nestly tv a 
youth oand ~*~ 
pointing to- 


ment after- 
wards the youth 
Lirtin — 
ty an 
Sats | to 
face with me. 
I will confront 


Ieay,“ Well?” 


Oring Se the long delay, Rose Anna has got up during my ab- 
sence. The cause of Carlo’s death must be a secret, a 

therefore defer my vengeance until I return from the office. Pre- 
eently I will put away the drug ina place of safety. Meanwhile, 


The youth who followed me is strolling in front of the house. It 

is evident he thinks I meditate self-murder. The notion does not 
me. Iam amused, and humour his deception. 

Th walk to the window and assume a thoughtful attitude. I tap 

my brow and smile vacantly. Then I start, and gaze wildly at the 


0} ‘ite houses, 

F D wer! 80, I observe that, as usual, the neighbours are deeply 
interested in my affairs, and that one has got up an opera glass. 
therefore desist, and conclude my break fast. 

It is growing late. 1 put on my hat and set off atarun. There 
is an omnibus just passing the end of the road. I run after it and 
jump inside. A moment afterwards the youth climbs on to the 


roof. 

When I get down at Couter and Phlimsy’s, the youth also de- 
ecends. I cast a wild glance at him and enter the bank. I then 
assume my office coat, and become a rational being. There is a 
good deal to do to-day, and 1 soon forget all about the matter. 


The youth turns it with rapidity. 


Presently, however, I think of Carlo. What did I do with the 
bottle of poison? Did I leave it on the breakfast table? If so, 
will Rose Anna mistake it for squills? 

(To be continued next week.) 


Z, 


Une? 


WH) 


INFANT DAYS OF THE BLOOD-GUTTED BILLYUM. 
When but three 4 
used to make 


old he told such terrible fibs, that he 
venerable Pa's hair stand on end. 


‘TOOTSIE’S FOOTBALL COSTUME, 
she appeared watching a football match the other day. 


‘if ‘ a 


As 


\ Pas sy 
UP Hebi 
5 DS He || 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. eho, Gamae 11 foun 


A GEESERS’ LITTLE TEA PARTY. 


) 


seornel, 


Zs 


1. Here please to observe Dame Trot and Dame Dot 
weaning: ber res Carnes ont winkles, and smiling on 
each as sweetly as sweetly—or sweetlier stil! 


N will bo right after all. 
| Were EN ee 
\ 6. This 1s Dame Dot tasting her tea, which was, | | \g Vj 2 
VN really and truly, if you will believe me, no better than | { x ~\_ 
al | hot water. : as Ry 


iy 


\! 


5 


i if : ‘ 
( ( 
¥ \ Wa My 
Z wit mi 
: j { i NN \\ Nicaea 
i) WAM see hy 8k 8 
le | ; 
! t Pe y ~ 4 
\ n y “Ty \ - — 7 is 
4 sak iA Zea SS 
* A DOUBTFUL Posse esion y: HORSE-MAN-SHIP; OR, BEEN TO THE CIRCUS. 
ae nt z . 
maste' good-will of this place ? | ’ Mamma. It's all over, dear—indeed it is. ‘ 
i\| Angler And you teli me your master wishes to dispose of Tee HE ‘McGooscley. Shay, bay, whersh stationsh ? Mone Girl. Oh, but it ien't We've seen the horse and the man, but we haven't seen tlre 
$ Caretaker. He wants to sell the farm, but I don't know nothing of his good-will, and I | o an baw Rasen, he $b Plage acy , Phetives tenconrinct a 
, don’t believe he's got none. on ne neere alia er 
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